FRANKLIN DELANO  ROOSEVELT
1882-1945

Near Poughkeepsie, on the Hudson River, there is
a landed property known as Hyde Park, and there,
in the latter half of the last century, dwelt a James and
Sara Roosevelt. James Roosevelt occupied a position
somewhat similar to that of an English country squire.
He was a man of good family, sufficiently well off to live
his life according to his tastes, contented with his lot,
and wholesomely contemptuous of those of his country-
men who spent their lives struggling to make huge for-
tunes which they were often too busy to enjoy. Sara
Delano Roosevelt was James's second wife. She was a
good deal younger than her husband, and on January
30, 1882, she presented him with a son who was
christened Franklin Delano. Outwardly this baby was
like any other infant. When annoyed he could yell as
lustily as the best, but somewhere in baby Franklin's
make-up there lay at germ of future greatness, for this
little scrap of humanity was in the years ahead to be-
come America's man of destiny, and one who, with
three others of equal greatness, was to be the hope and
inspiration of all freedom-loving mankind.

Franklin's childhood was a very happy one. He
received his early education at home in company with
some neighbouring children. With them he shared
governesses and tutors from whom he learned French*
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